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_EARTHQUAKES, е ар: VERS, FEROCIOUS DINOSAUR 


h аю WERE ALWAYS READY T O LEND A HAN 
~ HOW DO | KNOW THIS? I DISCOVERED 
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It was a hot summer night as my sister, Thea, 
and I walked through Old Mouse City. 
When we reached the port, we stopped to 
admire the SUNS.CT over the ocean. 
The sun reminded me of a wheel of 
orange cheddar, and my stomach 
rumbled. Thea and I quickly headed into 
the Rotten Тоо Tavern, owned by 
my cousin Trap and his friend Greasella 
otonyfur. The place was famouse 
throughout the city for its excellent {66d 
and its warm and weleomung atmosphere. 
It was no coincidence that Thea and I had 
walked to the tavern at dinnertime. You 


WHAT A STONE-AGE STENCH! 2 





might not believe this, but Trap had 
actually invited us there for a meal! 
Trap NEVER gives away anything for free. 
So this was a pretty BIG DEAL! 

When we arrived, Trap greeted us with a 
big Smile. 

‘My dear cousins! nc exclaimed. 


“How nice to see you. Greasella has prepared 
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a mountain of cheesy macaroni for you 
that will make you lick your whiskers!” 

A mountain of macaroni? For free? That 
was not like Trap at all. He was acting very 
Strange... 

Before I could question him, he placed a 
С.ЫІбФЕЦ. in my paw and pushed me 
in front of a little mouse who was having 
dinner with his family. 

-GERONIMD 5tiLtonootT ‚ Trap began 
solemnly, “let me introduce Squirt, a young 
friend of mine who has something to ask 
you.” 

The young mouse timidly approached 
me, holding a tiny slab of stone in his paws. 

“Are you r-really G-Geronimo Stiltonoot?” 
he asked пеғу ously. 

“Yes,” І answered. “It’s really me.” 


The little mouse Blushed. “How 
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exciting! The editor of The Stone Gazette, 
the most famouse newspaper of the Stone 
Age, is here in front of me! Could . . . could 
I please have your autograph?" 

Гат always happy to give my Га б what 
they want (especially when I find out that I 
have fans!). So I etched an autograph 
for him and then Thea and I sat down at our 
table. 











«Ё WHAT A STONE-hGE STENCH! 





Trap апа Greasella overloaded our table 
with plates of food! We each ate: 


- 7 ENCHILADAS s stuffed with. 


"TT. 
u re T е 


cheese sauce; 
- 11 BALLS of mammoth 
mozzarella; 
- 14 PLATES of cheesy macaroni; 
oe ¬ 21 CHEESE DUMPLINGS on а bed of 
: kale; and wet Я 
- Y CUPS of ricotta ice cream | 
topped with fossilized berries! 





It was the most 


DELICIOUS 


Paleolithic dinner 





I had ever eaten! 
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І felt like I had swallowed a BOULDER! But 
Trap wasn't done. He brought us one last 
SURPRISE dish. 

“NO MORE, Trap, please,” said Thea, 
exhausted from all the feasting. 

“І couldn't e&t another bite!” I protested. 

But we quickly realized that Trap had 
brought us something "uM. 
really special: 
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Trap set а platter іп front of us, and а 
familiar STENEN spread throughout the 
tavern. Thea and I exchanged stunned 
glances. There was only one thing in all 
of Old Mouse City that smelled like that: 
VOLCANICO CHEESE: 

It is a special cheese made with hot lava 
peppers that only erow in Boulder Bay. 
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“Attention, cousins!” said Trap. “These 
are the very last T WO CHUNKS of 
Volcanico in all of Old Mouse City!" 

Volcanico is so RARE and wonderful 
that Thea and I could not resist. We ate it 
very slowly, savoring every bite. Ch, what 


o treat! 





voLcaNIco <P 


| A. FLAVOR: POWERFUL, INTENSE, AND EXTREMELY SPICY! | 


NAME: VOLCANICO CHEESE. 


‘| SCENT: It’s A SMELL SO STRONG YOU CAN ALMOST 
TOUCH IT. IT IS TRULY A STONE-AGE SCENT! 
MAKERS: THE ONLY MAKER OF THIS CHEESE IN 
THE WHOLE PREHISTORIC MOUSE WORLD IS SUNNY 
ROTTENCHEESE. 


|  —— 








FIVE HUNDRED — 


SHELLS! 





I still couldn’t believe it. Trap, my GREEDY 
cousin, had given us the last two pieces of 
Volcanico instead of eating them himself! І 
was touched. < O 
“You are so sweet. Trap!” І cried, jumping 
up to hug him. “You truly have 
a heart of gold!” 
й But Thea stared at 
Trap Suspiciousty. 
"Enough with the 
sweetness, Geronimo," 


she said. "SOMETHING Э 


Trap, you 








need to tell us 








FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 
A 1 EE a 


what's behind all this!" 

Trap smiled innocently. “Can't I just be 
nice to my cousins?” he asked. “And besides, 
I have a reeeallly smaaaall surprise for 
you.” 

І jumped. 


u SURPRISE WHAT SURPRISE” 


When Trap uses the word surprise, І can 
always smell TROUBLE coming. 


сс JE are yov 
L-I-let me explain, чоё, со? 





he said nervously. 

He took a few steps 
back from Thea. (She 
was clearly ANGRY, 
and you dont want A, N 
to MeSS with Thea Y 
when she's angry!) 

"Do you know Sunny 





FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 
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Rottencheese?” he asked. 


vr “Of course I do,” Thea 
«а replied. “She is the only 
rodent in Old Mouse City 
who knows the ricis 
for Volcanico." 

Trap nodded. *Exactly! 
So, Sunny was about to 
make another BATCH 
of Volcanico when she 
discovered a problem.” 

“What problem?” І 
asked. "Don't keep us in SUSPENSE!” 

“The problem was that she ran out of an 
essential ingredient: hot lava peppers! So 
she decided to announce a COIMDEIIION,” 
Trap said. 











FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 





Thea and І looked at each other, curious. 

“The rules are simple,” Trap continued. 
“Contestants must travel to BOULDER 
BAY on an AUTOSAURUS, vet some 


"aa. 
LTT 


who returns with peppers will 
get а сапт WHEEL of 


Volcanico from Sunny!” 


“A giant wheel!” I repeated. 
“That's not all,” continued Trap. 


“The first to cross the finish line will 


FIVE HUNDRED 
SHELLYE 


All to be spent at the amazing Rottencheese 
cheese shop.” His eyes sparkled. “Five 
hundred Shells! Can you imagine?” 





get 





` FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 








He rubbed his paws together. "By the Great 
Zap! If I WON, І could stock my tavern with 








FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 
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cheese for a whole year 
"So why don't you enter the competition?” 
| asked 






Tr dPP > on the back. 
“Ah, у you wouldn't let me down, 
cousin!" he said. “You’re always up for an 


adventure!” 

"Wait just one minute —" I began, but 
Thea interrupted me. 

“OF COURSE!” she exclaimed, clearly 
excited. “I’m going to enter, too! BOULDER 
BAY is so far away, and has barely been 
explored . . . Imagine what we'll find 
there! Let's sign up right now!” 

“ABSOLUTELY мот? т protested. “You 
two can g0, but leave me out of it!” 

Trap ignored me. “So it's all three of 
us, then!” he said happily. “Pll go sign us up 


right now." 


FIVE HUNDRED SHELLS! 


“YOU'RE NOT LISTENING TO ME! I SAID 
/ AM NOT GOING?” 1 yelled right in his ear. 


But Trap pretended he didn't hear me. 
“GREAT ROCKY BOULDERS, THIS IS - | 


GOING TO BE THE MOST MOUSETASTIC - - 
. " COMPETITION IN THE STONE AGE!” 





Т TROUBLE! 





NO, NO, NO! I would not let them drag 
me off on another adventure. There was no 
way І was going to risk extinction in a 
bay all the way at the end of the prehistoric 
world just to win some cheese — even if it 
was really 200d cheese! 

Trap and Thea weren’t worried about the 
DANGER at all. 

“First, we need to prepare the 
AUTOSAURUSES,” Trap said. Autosauruses 
are how we cavemice get around quickly. 

“Geronimo, go get yours,” he said. 
"Mine?" I asked. "Why aren't we taking 


your autosaurus?" 








UH-OH .. . SMELLS LIKE TROUBLE! 





“We can’t,” Trap moaned. “His feet are all 
worn OUT. І had to take him to the 
dino repairmouse! He won't be ready until 
next week, and the race starts tommorrow 
torig at dawn!" 

АНА! That’s why Trap was being so 
nice! The free dinner, the autograph, the 



















Volcanico — it all made sense. Trap 
needed me for my autosaurus! 

“Come on, cousin,” Trap said. “І 
know that O&&P, O&&P down you 
want to come with us. Once we win 
the гасе, it will be raining Shells 
for all of us! I mean, especially for 
me, but at least it will stay in the 
family, right?” 

Thea had a different point. 
“Also, it’s a great opportunity to 
ETCH an amazing article about 
Boulder Bay," she added. 

“Article?” I asked. “I won't 
be able to etch any article. Do 
you know why?" 

"Why?" asked Trap. 

"Because I won't be able 


al UH-QH . . . SMELLS LIKE TROUBLE! 





to write an article when I'm extincti | 
shouted. 

I was determined not to go — not even if 
our village leader, ernest HeFtymouse, 
asked me in person. 

Just as I had that thought, an all-too- 
familiar voice SURPRISED me from behind. 

“geronimo StiLfonoot!” 


I couldn't believe it! It was the voice of... 


“Old Mouse City is so Proud of you, 





UH-OH . .. SMELLS LIKE TROUBLE! I^ 





Geronimo," said Ernest Heftymouse (yes, it 
was really him). “We know that you're going 
to WIN!” 

Then the village leader З умее е me 
in a mammoth hug. He almost CT ushed 
my bones! 

Remember that TROUBLE І smelled 
earlier? Now it was S@?AkiNQ worse than 
the smelliest cheese! 


L DON'T BE MODEST, | 
GERONIMO! — 














When І recovered from Ernest’s hug, І 
realized there was a MOUSE standing 
next to him with a DIS Smile on her face. 
she wore a white scarf around her neck and 
looked very (riendly. 

“This is funny Rottencheese,” said 
Ernest. “She’s the most EXPERT cheese 
maker in the whole Stone Age, and the 
only one who knows the original recip 
for Volcanico. She is the organizer of this 
competition.” 

sunny thrust out her paw and Vigorously 
shook Thea's paw and then mine. 

“This is the FAMOUSE Geronimo 








€ DON'T BE MODEST, GERONIMO! 


Stiltonoot!” Ernest explained to Sunny. He 





put his arm around me like we were two 
old friends. “Geronimo is leading one of the 
teams from Old Mouse City!” 


І GLARE. D at Trap, and 


he smiled like there was 


Grit" 


nothing wrong. But there 
was! He had spread the 
word that І was entering ^ m ч 

the /W/4/5/> before I had - D». 
even accepted! І was so \ 
ANGRY that I wouldn't have 
been surprised if RNARO 


poured from my ears! 





Then realized that everyone was 
STARING at me. 

І started to protest. “BUT [ —” 

Thea clapped her QB over my mouth. 
“Don’t be modest, Geronimo. We all know 





DON'T BE MODEST, GERONIMO! а 





how excited you are to enter the race." 
Sunny Rottencheese Ў mi led at me. 
"| had no doubt!" she exclaimed. “І 
have heard a lot about the great 
AVENUES of the Stiltonoot family. 









Then Ernest E LB 
knocking me over. 


me, almost 
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“Miss Rottencheese is a big far of 
yours,” he told me. “She always reads The 
Stone Gazette to keep up on the latest 
news!” 

Sunny nodded, blushing. “In fact,” she 
said with a sigh, “if Pm being HONEST, I 
came to the tavern tonight just to meet you! 


And, well, if you could give 
e happiest mouse 
stone Age! 


з 
ке 


me ап autograph . . ." 
| was as petrified 


as a stone wall. Sunny 


a^ 
e 


\ 





Rottencheese was famouse 
for her masterful 
cheese-making skills. 

And she wanted an 

з autograph from те? 

А І had never encountered 

г, © so many ADMIRERS 


in one day. So, for the 
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second time that night, І ЁТ&НЕШ my 
name. What an honor! 

"| just can't wait to tell my friends that 
you are taking part in the competition!" 
sunny said, erinning. "Oh, today I am the 
happiest mouse in all of the Stone Age!" 

How could I say no to such a sweet and 
f rien dly admirer? It looked like I was on 
my way to Boulder Bay, whether І liked it or 
not. 

Ernest winked at me. “If you WIA the 
race, ГІІ make sure my lovely daughter, 
Harriet, is there to mam you." 


= GULP! = : 
THAT'S ALL! NEEDED! 


Now, Harriet is a perfectly nice rodent. 


But her LOUD personality is as STRONG 
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as blue cheese, and I am more of a mild 
mozzarella. We just don’t MIX. 

And that’s the problem. Harriet has a 
Crush on me, but my heart beats for 
another rodent. The most intelligent, 
beautiful, Cascinating, tough, and 
brave rodent in all of the Stone Age: 
Clarissa Confurat, 

the daughter of 

Bluster, our village 










shaman. 

Hmm... maybe 
if І won the race, 
Clarissa would 
be IMPRESSED 
with me! I could 
picture myself 

looking into 


her EYES 





DON'T BE MODEST, GERONIMO! а 





as we sat down to eat two chunks of 
Volcanico... 





Qv 





TEES — 
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The thought of a romantic evening with 
Clarissa made me change my mind. And 
because І was doing Trap a favor, I decided 
to ask him for a free dinne Г for two at 
his tavern. 

“PIL do it!” I exclaimed. “But on опе 
condition...” 

“A KNEW IT! Ernest blurted out. 
“You read my mind.” 

I frowned, confused. “What do you 
mean?” 

“You were about to say that you will write 
an article about the race!” he said. 

I gulped. “Well, actually . . ." 





0H, WHAT A nun MA 





“Oh, WHAT A MOUSE you are, 


Geronimo Stiltonoot!" Ernest said, and he 
squeezed my paw and shook it hard. 
“Imagine, volunteering to work even when 
you are in the middle of a DANGEROUS 
competition.” 

I sighed. Nobody was listening to me 
today! 

GREAT! Now, besides having to race 





Be. WHAT A MOUSE! 





to my almost certain extinction, І had 
to lu a detailed article about some 
sil ly autosaurus race. What had Trap 
dragged me into? 
Ernest gave me one last ў lap on the 
back. 
“I’m so glad you volunteered, Geronimo,” 
he said. “If you hadn't, I would have — 
7 you to do it myself!" 
q * 2 SO CLAD YOU VOLUNTEERED? > : 7 


¢ ® І almost wanted to cry. Why was ri. dE 





listening to me? 

But I knew I had to go through with it. 
Ernest was so PROUD of me that he was 
puffing QUI his chest like he had 
captured the terrible Tiger Khan, leader of 
the saber-toothed tigers, with his own paws. 

Next to him, Sunny was SMI|INY so 
hard that she was practically beaming! 








Trap looked as happy as a rat in a cheese 
cave, and Thea's eyes were shining with 
excitement. 

I sighed and gave in to my fate І was 
going to Boulder Bay, whether І wanted to 
or not! 

We said good-bye to one another and 
made a plan to meet the next morning in 


РЕ Won derfu I, 


am. `2 2). Geronimo; 
SIMA Та 
4 





Be. WHAT A MOUSE! 





Singing Rock Square. From 
there, we would depart for the ДЗЕІ 

And so, feeling as low as а baby dinosaur 
whose HONE has been taken away, І 
returned home. 


WHAT А BAD NIGHT; 




















Сөт er. 


The next morning, as the sun rose, a 
crowd gathered in Singing Rock Square. 


Every rodent in Old Mouse City was 
excited about the competition. Getting to 
watch the start of the ZIG was almost 
as exciting as being CHASED by a saber- 
toothed tiger — and a lot safer, too. 

As the crowd looked on, seven TEAMS 


lined up on the starting line: 








Sigh. І would much rather have been back 
in my cave, snuggled in bed, SHOT ing 
peacefully and РБЕ of cheese. But 
that was not to be. 

Trap was preparing for the race by eating 


a dozen CREAM CheeSe donuts. I was 











Ak. 





feeding my autosaurus an extra-large super- 
fruity smootlie with red onion juice. 
It's the only way to get him to focus. 

As soon as we were all ready, Ernest 
Heftymouse held up a checkered flag. 


READY ... T... 


But a voice interrupted him. 
nimoOooog Ее 
Show tj 

а hem what 

| po у да Ve got! 


It was none other than 


«(gero 








Clarissa Conjurat! She 
was waving а DINK 
handkerchief at me. 
My whiskers 
trembled a 

the sight of her. 





co. ч 











| ff, 


| е з, What a rodent? Sa / f 













“Tm rooting for й 

you!” Clarissa yelled 2% 

encouragingly. “Because 

you always lose!” ^ 
Okay . . . so she wasn't cheering for 

me because she thought I was the most 

HANDSOME or STRONGEST rodent in 

the race. But at least she was cheering 

Гог me! I was floating on a cloud until | 

noticed that the other racers were scowling 

at me. = “ 


“ы 


- BONES AND STONES, CLARISSA HAD“ . _ 
. INTERRUPTED THE START! — ^ 


+ ul 
“а M w 


I was so embarrassed that I wanted to 
disappear! Ernest shot me an annoyed 








RERDY... SET... 3. 





look and then waved his checkered flag 


again. 


"READY... SET... GOL” 


All the teams (VAI forward with 
an uproar that sounded louder than a 
herd of angry mammoths! 








Qualities: ADVENGUPOUS AND 
€. Brave, SHE Never BACKS 
€\ DOWN FPOM а CHALLENGE. 

AUGOSAUPUS: GPUNEY, d Вавч 
TUPBO VeLOCiPaPtor. 








Dash Dinonovse 
Qualities: HO 15 tHe StONe- 7 
Аве CHAMPION Or ёне JL 
DiNOFace GPaND PPIX. 1 
AUtOSAaUPUS: А HIGH-ENEPGY 
SPEEDSAUPUS 3000. 





Aru TR MOST PIH DISIE ¢ 
RATEN PE «Г 






СНАВЕ AND 
LUCKY LIZARD 
qualities: THESE BPOEHEPS 
A. always stick tOGetHer 

| j Jf autosaurus: A Supersized 
C AUtOSAUPUS HHL. 


















Gus GRANITE с; 
qualities: HE'S 60% l'OCK- 
наро DeterMiNatioN амо // 

а Passion гог PaCiNG. Z 
AUGOSAUFUS: A ROAD Racer || 
WHO StOMPS ON tHE 
COMPEtItION. 


Л. Jack Pronto 
P Qualities: He ONLY SLEEPS tWO 
'S Hours а рач амо SPENDS tHe 
С. POSE OF tHe tiMe PIDING HiS 
^ autüSaurus. 
©) AULOSAUPUS: AN aGiLe 
It SPOPtASAUPUS. 






Tina SCURRYTAIL || 
AND GiNA 
SPRINTSTONE Jj 
Qualities: THESE Best FFIENDS с. 
аге OFF-POAD-PACING CHAMPIONS! с^ 
AUGOSAUPUS: A RALLYSAUPUS WHO 
сам HANDLE POUGH terrain. 








Trap and Geronimo 
> “Ф Stiltonoot 

^ Qlalities: MEMBERS OF ёне 
сә аруемыігоц5 StiLtONOOt 
52 Family. 
Jà AutOS@UPUS: А Lazy City 
cc, autosaurus. 


.== سے 
m‏ 
"um =‏ 
84„ 








All ofthe competitors stampeded out of 
Old Mouse City. Their autosauruses kicked 
up a thick Ласі of dust behind them 
as they ran toward Boulder Bay. 

All of the competitors . . . except US, 
of course! My autosaurus got SPOOK €D 
by the crowd and began to spin in circles. 
The race had just begun and we were already 
in last place. 

2. 
GRAR! = 
“ж 


When ту autosaurus finally managed to 





pull himself together, we slowly headed out 
on the RAG KY path outside the city walls. 
Up ahead we could see Thea and Dash 


Tom 


Dinomouse at the head of the race, on the 
plateau leading to the Cheddar Volcano. 
They looked like tiny dts in the distance! 
The other racers were NOT FAK behind 
them: the Lizard brothers, Tina and Gina, 





Jack Pronto, and Gus Granite. 











Trap started to complain. 

“GET GOING, GERONIMO! MOVE 
THIS BIG OLD LUG!” 

But my autosaurus was having a hard 
time carrying both of us. He x 1 
plodded along. BONES AND TONER, 


we would never catch up! 










RODEO AT DINO | 








We traveled for hours under the BURNING 
SUN. Finally, we reached the first stop on 
our journey: the dino River! We would 
have to travel across the shallow part of the 
Water to continue. 

By that point, І felt like I was going to turn 
into a PUDDLE of melted cheese! 

“It’s so HO) +,” І complained. “And I can’t 
even see the others. We might as well..." 

Suddenly, my autosaurus ЛИЕ ЕЛДЕР, 


forward. 








Trap and I fell off his back and into the 
river! My autosaurus started to quzzle 
gallons and gallons of water. He must 
have been so thirsty after walking in that 
hot sun! 

As my autosaurus quenched his thirst, Trap 
and I stayed in the river and Cooled off. 
We knew we were in LAST place, but we 
couldn't go anywhere until our autosaurus 
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was done drinking anyway. As we dried off, 
I ETCHED the first two lines of my article 
into a STONE tablet. | 

Suddenly, the sound of wailing mice 
filled the air... 


“Trap! It sounds like someone is in 
trouble!” І said. 

We followed the SORS until we discovered 
the two mice on the riverbank. 


It was Tina SCURRYTAIL and Gina 
SPRINTSTONE! The road rally champions 
were both looking upset. 

"What's the matter?" I asked. “You should 


be miler ahead of us by now." 











“Its our Rallysaurus,” Gina 
replied with a snift. “Не abandoned us.” 

“He loves long road races," Tina said. 
“But he has a really PLAYFUL side, too. 
When he saw the FISH in the river he 
threw us off the saddle!” 

“He ditched us so he could play with 
the fish,” Gina explained. 

І followed her gaze. The Rallysaurus was 
{PLAS HinG around in the water NS 
with the fish, just like a happy «(С Ind 
baby dinosaur. Waaap, (f Ру 

І felt bad for Сіпа er y 
and Tina, and my 
helpful nature 


took over. 














“Trap!” I exclaimed. “Let's |9880 that 
Rallysaurus!" 

Trap frowned. «NO, МО, N O! we are 
not a rescue team. Don't you see that this is 
an opportunity for us? If we leave now, we 
won't be in bAST PLACE anymore!” 

I couldn’t believe my cousin. 

“Is that how you want to WIN?” І asked 


him. 


Trap shrugged. “Why not?” 








“Listen up, Trap,” І said, fuming. “YOU 
аге the one who dragged me into this. YOU 
made me bring my autosaurus. There is no 
way І am going to turn my tail on rodents 


who need help. So unless you want to go 
back to Old Mouse City right HOW, you 
will help me get that Rallysaurus. Do you 
understand?” | 

Trap held up his paws. “Okay! Simmer 
down, Cousin.” 
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We climbed on my autosaurus and found 
a good spot on the riverbank. Trap used a 
thick rope to make a lasso. He swung it 
at the Rallysaurus. | 

Splash! Splash! Splash! He kept 
missing his target. Finally, the lasso slipped 
around the beast’s neck. 

Tina and Gina jumped on the back of 
the Rallysaurus as soon as Trap РММ 
him out of the river. 

“Thanks a lot!” they shouted. Then the 
Rallysaurus ran off and disappeared into 
the distance. 

"| knew it!" Trap yelled. “Моў we're in 
LAST PLAcE again! This stinks worse 
than moldy cheese!” 

Trap was right; we had lost our chance to 
get ahead. But I was really happy that 
we helped Tina and Gina. І might be a 
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scaredy-mouse most of the time, but when 
a rodent needs help І will always lend a 
paw. 

And so we got back into the race, tired, 
SOAKING WET, and... 
qucE AGAT 

in AST Phaces 
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Once we crossed the Dino River, the path 
was ROGKY but very flat. My autosaurus 
plodded along with the speed of a tired 
snail. Every so often, I leaned over and fed 
him some Super- fruity smoothie with 
onion juice. 

I was glad I had brought a lot of 
smoothie with me. Without it, we would 
risk getting stuck in this unknown land 
full of who-knows-what 


TERRIFYING DANGERS’ 


Speaking of unknown lands TT" 


didn't even know where we were! We could 





SQUISH! SQUISH! SQUISH! 





have been close to the camp of TIGER 
КАМ’ ferocious gang of tigers! Just 
the thought made my FUR stand on end. 

Trap was complaining 


about my 2 LOW 


autosaurus when we 







reached an area of 
GIANT RED 
ROCKS The path 
led to a massive crack 
that had SPLIT one 
rock in half. 
The path continued 
right through the 
NARROW crack in the 
rock. We slipped 
through it and entered 


a canyon with STEEP 


walls. My autosaurus 








SQUISH! SQUISH! SQUISH! 





trotted through the muddy eround, his 
feet squishing with every step. 
га 


AUISH! > SAYI 
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Не was moving even more slowly than 





before! But there was one good thing about 
the canyon — it was SHADY and COOL. 

We hadn't traveled far when we came 
to an абра” 1 2 sight: the LIZARD 
BROTHERS, perched on their Autosaurus 
XXL. He was stuck in the mud and 
couldn't get free! 


EVES 


Trap rejoiced. “We can pass them!” 
But I looked at those poor rodents 
STuck in that mud, alone and in 











SQUISH! SQUISH! SQUISH! 
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TROUBLE, and І couldn’ just abandon 
them! 

"Come on, Trap," I said. “Let’s pull them 
out!” 

Trap shook his head. “Are you kidding? 
Didn’t we learn our lesson with Tina and 
Gina? Once we free the Lizard brothers, 
they will ZS ahead of us!” 

“Listen, Cousin,” I said firmly. “This is my 
autosaurus, so І am the one who calls the 
shots. Either we do as І say, or we return 
home IM-ME-DI-ATE-LY!” 

Trap knew he couldn’t argue with me, and 
he gave in. 

We tied a rope around the Autosaurus 
XXL, and thanks to the POWERFUL 
(but slow) legs of my autosaurus, we pulled 
them out of that slushy sludge. Then Trap 
untied the rope, and we prepared to continue 












down the path to BOULDER BAY. 

Chase Lizard gave me a big pat on the 
back. “Thanks, pals! We never would 
have made it without you two!” 

Lucky Lizard nodded. “When we see you 
at the finish line, we will give you Five 
Shells each to make things even!" 

Then the two brothers on 


their Autosaurus XXL, leaving us several 
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HUNDRED tails behind. 

Bones and stones, was Trap chees ed 
off at me! 

"We're in last place again,” he 
complained. “And once more, it’s your 
fault!” agit 

While he was sulkin ‚he decided not to Pe p 
speak to me — which really wasn't | 
so bad. 








7. вошен! SQUISH! SQUISH! 


- 


FOSSILIZED FETA, І WAS REALLY 
- TIRED OF LISTENING TO HIM 
` < COMPLAIN SO MUCH! 
We got going again, but at this rate we 


wouldn't finish the KAII? until the end of 
the Stone Age! 








After the canyon, we reached THE FOREST 


OF CARNIVOROUS PLANTS! 
These plants had TZZTH 


| N 
and FANGS and were Y N Wa 
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ready to bite into the 
first mouse that passed 
by. | Shivered in fear , 
just thinking about it! 
"You're just a scaredy- 
mouse," Trap scolded, 
seeing me tremble like a 
forest fern in a breeze. “We just have 
to stick to the center of the path, and the 


a3 
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plants won’t be able to reach us 





І anxiously looked around. “Maybe 
so, but I still don't feel safe,” I said. 

The FOREST seemed to go on and on. I 
thought we would never get through it! 





\ ouse ! 
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yikes! 





We followed the path as it snaked through 
the thick woods like a serpent. І kept a 
tight rein on the autosaurus so we wouldn't 





get near those mouse-munching plants. 

But then І noticed that the plants 
didn't seem to want to get near us. HOW 
siran б... My thoughts were interrupted 
by a cry coming from the & | i of the 





.xAAAAAAAAAH!” 





al GLUUUR! 





“That’s the cry of a dinosaur!” said my 
autosaurus. 

It was the FIRST time he had spoken 
during the whole trip! He is a dinosaur of 
few words. 

We plodded on through the forest, but 
the SCREAMING did not stop. Then we 
discovered the source of the painful cries. 

They came from Gus GRANITE’S 
Road Racer and Jack Pronto’s 
Sportsaurus. The carnivorous plants were 
БЇТЇМ the ankles of the poor beasts! 
The dinosaurs couldn’t move because the 
plants’ STICKY tongues were holding them. 


-xAAAAAAAAAAAH! 


they yelled. 








My autosaurus spoke up. “ГІІ handle 





GLUUUR! dl 





this,” he said firmly. Then he very calmly 
approached the attacking plants. 

He stopped a few steps short of the plants. 
Then he opened his MOUTH and 
greeted them. 

“MELLOOOOO!” 

His POLLEN breath, fueled by the 
ONIONS in his super-fruity smoothie, 
floated over the plants like a stinky cloud. 

“Gluuub! Ewww!> the plants cried. 

The horrible smell made the plants 
shrivel right up! Their STICKY tongues 
lost their grips on the Road Racer and the 
Sportsaurus. Gus Granite and Jack Pronto 


were IF REE to race! 


That's when I realized that the reason the 
CARNIVOROUS PLANTS had left Trap 


and me alone was because of the 
disgusting breath of my autosaurus. The 











super-fruity smoothies had saved us! 

One of the plants got angry. “You've got 
ЭАР? BREATH, you ugly beast!” 
it yelled. 

“Pm ugly? Have you looked in a mirror 
lately?” asked the autosaurus, BLOWING 
his breath at the plant again. 

The plant shrank back, HORRIFIED. 
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GLUUUR! I^ 





“АСКІ Take pity on us!” it begged. “If 
you close your mouth, I promise that I will 
never BITE an autosaurus again in my 
life!” 

Satisfied, my autosaurus stomped back 
onto the path. 

Thank you! ” said Gus Granite. 

“Yes, thanks!” added Jack Pronto. — — 

The two racers were busy BANDAGING 
the ankles of their autosauruses. We left 
them behind as we headed toward Boulder 
Bay. 

For the FiRST time, we werent in 
LAST place! Trap had nothing to complain 
about. (Except maybe about having to smell 


the BAD SREATM of my autosaurus!) 





We climbed a hill апа, at the top, we saw that 


we were looking down on BOULDER 
BAY! We had arrived at our final 


destination! 

I had been expecting a DARK, scary- 
looking place. But the scene before me 
was enchanting. The hill sloped down 
toward the sea into a cove of spar kling blue 
water. Dotting the grassy slope \ 





were many small, shrubby 
PLANTS loaded with 
bright red fruit: hot 
lava peppers - -... 
Trap and І climbed off : 
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e. BOULDER BAY 





the autosaurus and started picking as many 
peppers as we could. After a few hours 
my paws began to асе so I decided to 
sit and work on my article. І sat under the 
SHADE of a tree and began to etch the 
latest events onto a stone tablet. 
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I worked until Trap called out to me. 

“Look over there, Geronimo!” 

A black cloud was SWIPTloY approaching 
from across the cove. Was it a SOPRA? 
Then we heard a loud buzzing sound, 
and we knew what we were up against. 

“SAND BITERS! Trap yelled 

Sand biters are tiny but AGGRESSIVE 
insects! Trap and І ran as fast as we could, 


but the LITTLE BUGS caught up to us. 








BOULDER BAY 





They started to BITE us right through 
our fur! OUCH! > 


мин AND. STONES; HOW ITCHV 
vo < HOW ANNOYING! -. 


And most of all . .. HOW PAINFUL! 


É 








“Run for the water!” Trap yelled, but there 
was one problem — we couldn’t move 
more than a paw in front of us, because 
the bugs surrounded us. There was N 0 


ESCAPE: 





BOULDER BAY a | 








' ў 
Suddenly, the sound of a prercing 
whistle hit our ears. 


«EF Ese 


eer. 


The swarm of sand biters parted for a 





moment. 

When Trap and І lifted our heads, we saw 
an ANCIENT RODENT with a long beard 
standing on a rock, w histling bs | 

Called by the whistle, two flying 
creatures swooped down into the bay. 
They were pterodactyls, with SHARP 
claws and teeth! 


“enw WWE AWWW!” 


they shrieked. 











ў 

HOW TERRIFYING! 

Trap and | jumped behind some bushes 
to HIDE. but we quickly realized that the 
pterodactyls weren’t interested in us. They 
were after the sand biters! The SCafr ed 
biting bugs fled. 

Ser atching our bug bites, Trap and І 
stood up. 

“Pm guessing that you two are contestants 
in that race," said the rodent with the 
beard. 








“Yes,” І admitted. 

“І knew IRA ” said the rodent. “You are 
the fifth team that I have SAVEd from the 
sand biters!" 

Trap and I LOOKED at each other, 
surprised. 

“The fifth?" I asked the old rodent. 

"Yes," he answered. "My name is Pablo 
Pepperpaws and I have lived in this bay 
for so long that I don't even remember how 
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old I am! But I remember the four teams 





that came before you.” 

“FOUR TEAMS! We'll never catch 
up, Trap cried. 

“I told them all a Shopteut to Old 
Mouse City,” Pablo said. “I can tell you, too, 
if you like.” 

“Yes! ” Trap and I cried. 

He told us, and we thanked him. We knew 
we were FAR BEHIND four other teams. 
But the KAIF wasn't over yet! 





` HUFF! HUFF! HUFF! - 








“Run as #897 as you can!” I told my 
autosaurus as Trap and I climbed back on 
board. 

But the poor dinosaur was exhausted, 
and I was almost out of smoothie! So he 
PlOdded on more slowly than before. 

"We'll never reach the other teams," Trap 
complained. 

We traveled out of the bay, through a low 
jungle, and then emerged into a strange 
“рар Га LAID). The whiteness stretched 
out in all directions, and there was no sign 
of LIFE anywhere. 

“What is this place?" I asked, sweating 


A... HUFF! HUFF! 





under the hot prehistoric sun. 

The autosaurus stopped and licked the 
eround. 

“Неу!” he exclaimed. "This is salt. We've 
ended up in a GAY DESERY!” 

Trap lost all hope at that moment. "We'll 


Y 
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never make it now! Good-bye, victory! 
Good-bye, Volcanico! Good-b 
Shells!” | 

"Calm down, Trap,” I said. “Save your 
energy. You will need it to get across this 
salt desert!" 

But Trap had given up. “NO! NO!” he 
yelled. "It's pointless! We'll never win now! 
МАЛАЕ, POOR MEI And it's all your fault! 
You and your superslow autosaurus!” 

My autosaurus looked back at Trap. 
"Oh yeah? Lets see you travel for 
THOUSANDS of tails with two rodents 
on your back! You'd take two steps and then 
CRAWL back into your cave with your tail 
between your legs!" 


Trap didn't argue with that, and we 
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continued on. The white salt lolinded our 
eyes, and the BURNING sun beat down on 
our fur. 
“It’s so hot that you could grill a CHEES 
SANDWICH on this ground!” I remarked. 
But the 888 didn't seem to bother my 
autosaurus. He kept a STEADY PACE 


and never gave up. 





Then I spotted something up ahead. 
There were Tina and Gina, followed by the 
Lizard brothers! We were gaining on them! 
Unlike my autosaurus, those dinosaurs were 
кид in the heat. They were moving 
slower than PPehiStoric Snails! 

First we passed the Lizard brothers and 
their AUTOSAURUS XXL. 

The GREEN dinosaurs tongue was 
sticking out, and he was PANTING 
heavily. 
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Tina and  Gina's 
Rallysaurus 
was DRIPPING with 
sweat and short of 
breath. 


HUER Allg HUFF! 
When we passed them, 
Trap couldn’t believe his 
$. He kept looking 
back at them to make 
sure it wasn't some kind 
of trick, 
“Ву the GREAT ZAP!” he 
exclaimed. “It feels like we’re flying 
past them!” 


When we finally made it out of the 
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GA DEGERI, we looked behind us. 
We couldn't even see Tina, Gina, and the 
Lizard brothers. 

BOUNCING BOULDERS! We had been 
in last place for so long, and now we were 
in THIRD PLACE! There were only two 
RLIRO in front of us: my sister, Thea 
Stiltonoot, and the great champion Dash 
Dinomouse ... 





THE GROWLING | 
| TIGER DOESN'T wr 





All we had to do was catch up to Thea and 
Dash Dinomouse before the finish line: 1 
felt like winning was within our paws. 

“You can do it!” I told my autosaurus, 


when he stopped SUDDENLY. nearly 


throwing us from the saddle. 


scREEECH! 


The road ended at the edge of a very TALL. 
very STEEP cliff! 


We leaned over and looked down into a 


DEEP GORGE. To our surprise, we saw 

















THEA and Dash — 
and they were in big 
TROUBLE! They were 
tied like String 
cheese to the trunk 
of a prehistoric palm 
tree. 

Those poor rodents 
had fallen into the 
(XV clutches of TIGER 

\ RPAN! He was the 
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number one enemy of all cavemice and 
the leader of the fierce SABER-TOOTHED SQUAD — 
and he had captured my sister and Dash! 
Helpless and afraid, the two mice were 
moments away from becoming dinner for a 
horde of HUN € RY saber-toothed tigers! 
Tiger Khan's warriors, meanwhile, were 
(unsuccessfully) TMHASIMNE Thea’ 
Velociraptor, GRUNTY, and Dash’s 
$peedsaocos 3000. 





A. THE GROWLING TIGER DOESN'T BITE! 





“Once we capture your dinosaurs, we'll 
take you to our camp for a nice dinner,” 
Tiger Khan snarled to Thea and Dash. “And 
you will be the MAIN COURSE: Mwah, 


ha, ha!” a 


. BONES AND STONES! WE ` 
. " MAD TO HELP THEM, FAST! ` 


But what could two cadente do against a 
horde of cats with SHARP FANGS? 

Suddenly, my autosaurus spoke up. 

“LEAVE IT TO МЕ!” he growled. 

I had never seen such a MENACING тоок 
on his face! 

“Climb off me!” he ordered, and we 
scrambled down. 

Then he stomped toward a LARGE 
BOULDER on the edge of the cliff. He 


pressed his back against the rock and began 





THE GROWLING TIGER DOESN'T aro Ч 





/ with all his ! V. 

E couldn't believe my pa EA 
my autosaurus’s big belly were some 
massive RUSS! 

Trap lent a Vx Ys Sy, and the two managed 
to push the HUGE BOULDER off the 
cliff. It rolled down toward the tigers. 


The rumblmng sound ente the 





A. THE GROWLING TIGER DOESN'T BITE! 





attention of Tiger Khan and his warriors. 


"АААААНІ SAVE: YOURSELVES!" 


a tiger yelled, and the others joined 
in, SCREAMING and running away. 
TERRORIZED by the landslide of earth and 
stones, the entire Saber-Toothed Squad fled 
with their paws up. Even Grunty and the 
Speedsaurus 3000 fled the scene to avoid 
being Crushed. 

Thea and Dash, thankfully, were safe, 
protected by the Indestructible trunk of 
the prehistoric palm (ree they were tied to. 
My autosaurus must have known this when 
he started the landslide. 


A GREAT ROCKY BOULDERS! HE WAS — 
"^ SMARTER THAN I THOUGHT! 
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A. THE GROWLING TIGER DOESN'T BITE! 





When the landslide ended, my 
off the cliff 
with unexpected agility. Trap and І ran 
after him and 11/21/5172) toward the two 
prisoners. We quickly untied the ropes and 
FREED Thea and Dash. As they thanked us, 
Grunty and the Speedsaurus 3000 returned. 


autosaurus . 





There was no time to waste — the 
TIGERS could return at any moment! 

So we all climbed on our dinosaurs and 
took off toward Old Mause City. Behind 
us, we heard Tiger Khan shout, “YOU WILL 
PAY FOR THIS, YOU ROTTEN CAVE RATS!” 

“We're not afraid, yu BIG BULLY!” 
Trap yelled back. “You're all growl and 
no BITE I^ 

Luckily, Tiger Khan didn't come after us. 
As we made our way back home, I thought 


about all the OESVAGCLES we had 





THE GROWLING TIGER DOESN'T BITE! АА. 





overcome. We had RESCUED all of the 
other contestants, we had been attacked 
by flies, and we had suffered through the 
heat, yet we had still moved from last place 
to third place! 

Thea and Dash were already ahead of us, 
but that was okay. Even if we didn’t cross 
the FINISH LINE first, we were still winners! 





you’ RE THE BEST! 





The rest of the race continued smoothly. 
We didn’t face any other DANGERS. 
We didn’t encounter any contestants in 
trouble. Before we Knew it, we had arrived 
at the finish line in SInging Rock 
Square! 

Up ahead, we could see that Dash 
Dinomouse was about to cross the finish 
line. Just before he did, Grunty DARTED 
ahead of the Speedsaurus 3000 with 
LICHT NING SPEED ! Thea won the race! 

Dash took SECOND place, and Trap 
and I arrived in THIRD. 


The crowd at the finish line greeted us 
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more WARMEY than a cauldron of 
melted fondue. They cheered for all 
the contestants, even the ones who arrived 
much lA LT Cf than we did: Chase and Lucky 
Lizard, Tina Scurrytail and Gina Sprintstone, 
Gus Granite, and Jack Pronto. 

Every one of us was exhausted, dirty, 
SWEATY. STARVING, and thirsty oxy DERE TETelt 
amazing to have finished that DANGEROUS 
race without harming a strand of fur! 

Тгар was disappointed that we didn't win, 
but he accepted our third-place finish with 
real sportmouseship. He happily shook 
the ЎЎ ЎЎ of the other contestants. 

At the awards ceremony, Sunny 
Rottencheese thanked all of us for bringing 
her the lava Peppers. She promised 
to give all of the contestants a round of 
Volcanico when it was finished. YUM! 





THANKS, THEA! YOU'RE THE BEST! i 





Then Ernest  Heftymouse presented 
Thea with the first prize: a sack of Five 
hundred shells to spend at the 
Rottencheese cheese shop! She hoisted it 
into the air Y 3 C TO: Rius LY, and the 


crowd cheered. 
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But Thea asked everyone to quiet down so 
she could speak. 

"Citizens of Old Mouse City!" she 
began solemnly. “Now that I have won the 
race, | would like to do something that | 
think you will all agree with.” 

Everyone was as quiet as a, Well... a 
quiet mouse ... waiting to hear what 
she would say next. 

“Without the genenoun help of my 
brother, Geronimo Stiltonoot, none of us 
would have finished this race. Not even 


| 353 


me!" she exclaimed. 
The crowd gd $ Ped. 
"What do you mean?" asked Ernest. 
Thea SMIl@d and looked at me. 
"During the race, each contestant fell 
into DANGER.” she explained. “And 


Geronimo helped us all. If it weren’t for 


THANKS, THEA! YOU'RE THE BEST! ж 





him, not опе of us would have reached this 
FINISH LINE. This is why Geronimo and Trap 
deserve FIRST PRiZE: 

The crowd was Silent for a moment. 
Then Dash Dinomouse shouted: 


"HOORAY FOR GERONIMO! 





т THANKS, THER! YOU'RE THE BEST! 





He began to applaud, and the other 
contestants joined in. Soon the whole crowd 
was cheering for me. 

І was really touched by what Thea did! І 
am lucky to have such a special sister. 

“Thanks, Thea,” І said. “Your offer is very 
Genenrour. And in that spirit, I will give 
my half of the shells to Trap, so he can carry 
out his DREAM of stocking the Rotten 
Tooth Tavern with a year’s worth of cheese!” 

Trap threw his paws around my neck and 
almost Crushed me, he was so happy! 

"But Ігар, you must promise me one 
thing,” I added after he loosened his 
PVD on me. “From now on, once a 
week, you will invite me, Thea, and all the 
other contestants of this ifer&dibl& race 
to your tavern for dinner:” 

“Consider it done, cousin!” he said, 





THANKS, THER! YOU'RE THE BEST! * 





shaking my paw. 

"And the dinner will also include a meal 
for my AUTOSAURUS, who is the true 
hero of this story!” І added. 

“Of course!” agreed Trap, and he ran to 
hug my autosaurus. The dinosaur shook 
his head. 

“You cavemice really are Sprange” he 
said. 
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A few EVENINSS later, we all met at 
the Rotten Tooth Tavern to celebrate 
finishing the race. Clarissa (my crush) joined 
us as well. 
Trap and Greasella prepared dozens of 
| dishes for us, and we ate every 
crumb! Then Sunny Rottencheese brought 
a surprise to our table: the first batch of 


VOLCANICO she had 


made with the lava 








peppers we had 
brought back from 
Boulder Bay. It was 


mousetastic: 
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We ate Volcanico until we were full 
and then finished off the meal with some 
mammoth milkshakes. (Clarissa likes 
vanilla best, just like I do!) 

When the meal was finally over, Trap 
and I slipped away to the warehouse 
behind the restaurant. I had a SURPRISE 
for everyone. When Trap and І returned, 
we were holding several heavy SVÆR: 
VEILSLEVS in our paws. 

Our friends eyed us curiously as we 
entered. 

“Friends!” І exclaimed. “As you know, 
Ernest Heftymouse, our village leader, asked 
me to ETCH an article about this race.” 





Thea clapped her paws together. “Is this 
the article?” 
“I did MUCH MORE than an article,” 


І revealed. “I started writing the article, 
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but І couldn’t STOP. | wrote word after 

word, sentence after sentence, chapter 

after chapter . . . and the result was a 
."MOUNTAIN of etched tablets. And 
+ here they are!” 

Everyone clapped. 
“This story is dedicated to 
Sunny Rottencheese 
and all of you who took 
part in this adventure,” І 
told them. 

So there you have it, my 
dear rodent friends. In 
the VAMSILEUS I gave to 
my fellow contestants, I 
etched everything you 
have just read! The 
entire tale! 
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I hope you enjoyed it, just as I hope 
you like the dedication І wrote at the 


end... 
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While flying through the cosmos, he visits 
distant planets and meets crazy aliens. 
His adventures are out of this world! 
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WHOIS 


GERONIMO STILTONOOT? 





_ He is a cavemouse — Geronimo Stilton’s 
ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
newspaper in the prehistoric village of 
Old Mouse City. From dealing with 
dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, 
his life in the Stone Age 

is full of adventure! 





Geronimo Stiltonoot is competing in a race to / 
| Boulder Bay and back! It will supply the village 
cheese maker with rare hot lava peppers, с 


and there's a big prize for the winner. ( Y | 
Unfortunately, Geronimo has a lazy, slow, ¿2 a 1 
city autosaurus (the cavemice mode of [/] 
transportation). Can he reach the finish 

line without going extinct on the way? 
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